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“ R. F. LAKENAN, ARABIAN NIGHTS.
Attorney at Law, and General Hea
ESTATE AGENT,

Hannibsl, Mo. st Sults 3 -

Office—on Norih side of Bird, bﬂwnn.m l:n; !llolfl. S Sem ull.‘meu‘ bcllthl.‘l:ll:&dﬂ humag

\ l;.:;rnttoi:d tln l’:Im callection of debis and ether |Bed the savage Sultan, Schahriar., Somehow,
essional business entrused to hi y— wroche i nr’

He has complete ﬁb-:n:ls‘or ’l?:l: to :il l.i'er::lneg- '“m SYGBROY Sl gu! SN DAgRREEES. SRliN, Hhiké

tute in Hannibal, and will funish to those desiring it, all women were faithless, aud not to be trusted §

an abstract of all the Conveyances, on record, of any and from the same skull sprung the original and

lot in the cily. IR i
He is ,,m:m,d to take Depositions, Acknowl. {brilliant Tdea, of marrying ‘one of his subjects

'ldn‘m“ deeds, &c., for the States of Virginia and ove y day, and cotting off her head the next,
& « wm? .“h. reamess: - This noble resolution he carrisd out, to the great
eSKIN. 8, Ghristy & Co,,SL Louis, M | . vin hi
Mesers. Down, King § {.o’ I 19 e Iltgrmr of all ‘l[u, fathers and l).rothcrl in hu
Messrs. Colline & Kellogg, "o (kingdom, Attt sdenhoe ol his promd vigier

v (thought of the lucky expedient of amusing the

a2, (e & Coy, Pubiafeljlns, Pa,
" Morris L. Hallowell § Co. “ P b s
monster by asories of stories, Those stovies are

“ Alwoorl & Co. 1] “

" ) -
N‘r‘. ¥ Rh-l;l:m:::'h.WM & Coyy “'l!t::bll.;l‘lo. renowncﬂ.:l the world cver; they have amused the
Mr. Ceorge Schrater, [oct81-fy] + {groat and small, the Icarncd und unlearnad ; the l
e e . —_— old man and the young ohild. The invention
Smith 8. Allen, ‘ !

of the writer was wonderful, tl i i
Atiorney st Lew, | iough his stories

HANNIBAL, MARION COUNTY, MISSOURI, |were extravagunt.  Perhiaps no series of stories
" ILL promptly sflend to all professionsl husiness Was ever written, capably, of ple#sing such an
entrusted 1o his care in the counties of Marion, 'infinite variely of @stes, Of the Genii, which

Rallsgnd Pike. He will give particular atteption to ', d ) !
the secnring and cullrr.nunaol' deu in any partof the form so conspicuous a part af the muchinery, we
find the following nccount :

Biate. EF"Office on Bird streel, {u;}r doors above the
i iy in frontof th tial | : _
;:;::L:L,B;r;;r:?d ey - ‘mll The Gean or Ginn of the Arabians. is the

ERAGE Des Laines, a newsiyle of goods for la= game with the Div or Ganman of the Persians, |

dies’ diesses, api2dy the Dewda of the Indinns, and the Turks’

. Ginler
COLLINS & BREEL'S, and signifies a genie demon, who has o hud):
= — fermed of u mora subtile .matter than those of

men apd like elomentary fire, They are sl |-

e posed to have been created and to huve gov-
NO HUMBUGERY! erned the world before Adam, and gre dit'[i{tlml

T B. STEVENS, oppaite the City Hotel, has just Sinto good und evil angels, and even giants, whoy
« received, in addition 1o his formar stack, thy, in carly times, mads wor against raeh, but have
inrgesl nssotiment of Jewelry ever brooght to Hawmes —. ¢ afined ’ J !

bal. He inviles his euslomers to® eall al the stioye %ince been confined to one region, denominated
."l‘h“l‘lmﬂﬂ, where they will dlway. find the richest :Irnm them Gimristan, the fuiry land of our old
and most extensive nssartients of Walelies and Jew- ‘romances.  Gian ben Gian was the sovereign
elry, Silver and Plated Ware, consisting in part of Gold ¢ these creatures, or of the Peris or fairies, w ho

Kilver Lever Walches, Breastpins, Earvings, Fine . . p : ( 2 i Mo
.:?Hilr- Pt'll(‘i"tlaﬂfkllﬂ'u Gold l’uh.‘\'m! and Guand governed the world  two thousand years ; alter

hains, Bracelels, Gold and Silver Spectacles, Card Which Eblis wus sent by God to drive them
Cases, Silver Combs, Tea Pots, € astors, L andle Sticks, into a distant part of the world, and there con-
Accordeons, Guns, Shot Bags and Pouches. fine them, because of their rebellion. The shield of
17 Good Walches of every description carefully re- [ i oinoe is 4s famousas that of Achilles among

rh.:l;;lﬂi::.;! r:t:r:t::;:“l TR EN “eu,::g":;;'ur the tsrecks, und, like it, seven-fold and destruc-

bgatess (2t 7 S} - — tive of sH enchantments, and was possessed b
THOS. 8. MILLER,

|three successive Solomons, who performed with
X v it marvelous but” fabulons exploits, and fell gt
(Successor to Miller & Bower.) last into the hands of  hero'numed Tihmurath,
Forwarding and Gommission Merchant |, named Divhend, or the Conqueror of Giants.
GROCERAND PRODUCE DEALER, | Solomon, the son of David, is said by the east-

[ 2
No. 3 LEVESY. {ern historians ta have hal

HANNIBAL, MO.

Liberal Caah Adeances wade on C‘ou:i.g;mmu.
novitl

nat nnle men

| S

1 - - - . pasd) S
{good and evil spirits. and birds ;mlrlhc winds,
|tuhji'vu.-ll to him by God; and been possgssed
of a ring of wondérful wirtues, which seems to
P St be nothing more than the extroordinary wisdom
J. P. GREEN, (with which he was divinely endowed, All
ATTORWE AN LW 9 lh:._l we findin thli'.w. \\'rilors'ab.mt l.hc marvelous
COMMERCIAL ROW, actions and unrivaled empire of Solomon over
OVEX WM. HAWKINS STORE. " undl devils, is drawn from the Scrivturc ne-
HANNIBAL, MO.

and throne of this monirch.
7, H. RALSTON, THos, suspERLaxp, | Periare those beautiful creatures which are
Late of Quiney, 11l Late of Hannibal, Mo. neither men, angles, nor devils. Some have
MALBTON & SUNDERLAND, supposed them the female genies, but the Peris
ATTORNE YS AT LA \'}, {nre of .h ih sexes a‘Illl are good beings; on whom
SACRAMENTO CITY, CALIFORNILA. the Div or genies frequently make war, and shut
apré-fin up their Prisonors in coges suspentded on the
highest trees, where their companions come
and fecd them with the finest odours, which are
their common food. and defend them fram the
Div, who feel & sudden change to melancholy
as soon as they approach them. :

A Glimpse of the Elephant,

WHIETEN FOR THE JOURNAL AND

S—

[ I:\(TK_I-.NQ ‘;'r.lll:l,_l'"w_nrlu Worked Collars and
Capes, & very large lot, selling awlul eheapat
oy il COLLINS & BREED'S.

Bovs’ Clothing.

Received 1his day,a large addition to our stock of [
Boys'Clothing, all sizex, consisting of Saeks, Jackels,

while and bmnn, Drill Paudls, Cottonade, ditto Vesls, |

|

vy KEC, [may 1561 |
i HIRAM McVEIGH & Co.

LEACHED and Brown Muslins of .:1|lm,.t-,-_
Checks, Flannels, Tweeds, Cassinets and Jeans,
aprdly at COLLINS & BREED'S, |

UNION,

BY ONE OF THE A¥ITIATED,

—

( Continued.)

P _ADDLH-H;_md -HM‘WII'B, ah assortmet i<
for sale very cheap by

Opera fiant, or as Reuben said, the child was
aprd 1y

{born, and its name was Anthony, or if the read-
er pleases to have both these phrases transkated,
the wain wus sccurely unchored out, and the
gentlemen concerned took up their line of march
tor the tent.

“Won't you come into camp, as the spider said
to the gmut?" ssid Tyndall.

“We won't do nothin® stiffer," answered our

= s héro, and turning around in the same breath, ha

Ual opeied u uue 1ol ol BOOTS and SAMOEN igd, <lnjuns, lnjuru boys, by the holy muck-
J of all’ qualities, among which you will flod xoine | p (his duvorite attestation) farn out bpys,
bonutiful excelsior kid ties for the Ladies—at lturn out ! i

WM. HAWKINS, |turn 7
Fhen was there gathering in hot haste the

T. R. SELMES,

GINGHAMS.

Fine lot of G inghams for sale eureasonable lerms
A. nprdy by COLLINS & BREED.

Ribbeons.

FINE assotment of spring adn gnmmer Bonne

Ribbons; also, Sutit and Mantus Ribbons for sult
a2y by COLLINS & BREED,

e -
SNTEP in and examine those fine Blankets, and Ready

i t the store of
made clothing at the sto Wo. HAWKINS, |

latter an fmplement which is like the trumpeter
ol Phaedrus, not dangerous ia itself, but it fills
others with the seeds of flame and death, And
they mustered right gallantly, determined to de-
fend themselves to the last, all save .‘":3' kesy,
who hiving eflected o breach in the rear of the
tent with his sheath-knile, unceromomously de-
1""'].--.‘-1. and started off over the hills and {ar
away, after the fashion of Gilpin Horner,

"‘\'!-,rn- nro ﬂll) l{l'!l'lu'll\ my son we've a
fair prospect of a hitle amusement—=our laurels
will \ru green when we win them, Give ys a

sight of the enemy, though,” said Tyndall, who
" Ireally scemed to long for the contest, as did
Chaloner.

Not so our hero, who had little of the ?‘i[mr.
tan ubout him, and I ¢an vouch for his disineli-

:.._w WPALDI®G, ! 8¢ Fovis rnulnl_l: _;-l:ﬁ"zln-_
Lovis GiRALBINE. 1 ] s NA
. W. SPALDING k 00, :
MOMMISBION and forwarding ;'\'f'-cl-.ml'n,l deal-
(./rra in Star Candles, Stareh, Soap, Iiun.l Oil, i]h"ﬂl!‘:
ter, Eaps &¢. No, 88 Comimmercial St wear Lo~us
s g 1, Louis, Mo.
REFERENCES. e
Springer & Whiteman, Hamison & Hooper, 5 8
Rowe ( Cashier), Cincinnatiy J. H. Stusges & Co,, 4. J.
Adams, dew Orkeana; Loker Henick & Co, (hoileau &
Valle, Wm. M. Morrison, 81, Lowis; . R.Hudell
Co.. New York, murd? i

BENTON SALOON TO RENT.
HI1S is the largest und best room (o Balls, Publie
Showns, Leclures, Palitieal and other M:-rt.r.gs in
Hannibal, 'I'c rent by the day or week, Enguire of

One of the most stupendous, as well as suc-
oessful Yankee tricks on pecord, is that, by which

feount of the extraordinary wisdom, and virtues, |

memor
whiht{t

ing rolled up on the needles,
shout from Tyndall and Chalont, and a dis-

FtJ'w distant report of which reaching the itiner-
laatparson, coused him to flee from the wrath o
come with renewed terror,

The rain had now ceused, and preporations
for supper went on briskly; the Indian express-
ling his satisfaction by heartfelt grunts. Pres-
|crﬂly he drew forth his pipe and a roll of tobac-
oo, out of which last treasure he wrung abun-
‘tlanco of water, and then began to smoke. As

he puffed (e whiffs ig Reubea's faw. he cansed
|'L'nal worthy to exclaim, “well I'll be d—d old
fellow, if that aint right owly enjoyment now !
{Supper was cooked and eaten, the red man of
{the wilderfitss coming:in for a lion's shire of
the fnml things of this Jife. . He stowed away
{the bacon in.a manner that would have frighted
Lady BBuntiful, and as to eating twodoaves of
lbread, he proved himself equal fo the task—ha
jcould do it and not half try. Mis gastronomie

obbin O'Babbin, the famous voracious champ-
jion of merry old England. The feast was over;
jnot in Branksome's tower, but in Reuben’s camp,
and Tyndull rising, theatrically exclaimed,

Lal the poor Indian, whose untutored mind
Sees Giod 1 cloudsand hesrs him in the wind—

pointing to his guest, who sat as solidly and
symetrioally, though not so olassically, as the Ap-
pollo Belvidere,

Feuring, as well they might, that some scien-
tific exemplification of the art of roguery might
be praeticed upon them during the night, from
the susgseted vicinity of an Indian village, and
| Indians iﬂ:‘&dmlca in the noble art of theiv-

ing, they .mthal u guard was become in-
dispensable, s were drawno snd the thied
‘relief fell upon our hero, The sentry was pos-
ted, the Indian, guiltless of the luxury. of bed-

clothes, curled himself up on the ushes, ax near |ged asperities of the way, which, for oursins, [of alow, soft, swelling knoll, ex

charge of their picoes saluted his august advent,

glwers were a long chalk in advance of those of |

of man runneth not to the contrary, 'quite as well without it. But a truce to digres- [had hung slsdut him and flattery’s s
s mate was yet in an unfledged state, sions,
A simultaneous

past, present and to come.

a O (%4 L \rl.
agreen nment u
- .'.ndmeIm-n('w‘::-:;‘.1 St o
On the third morn after the notable adven-
tures last relatéd, Tyndall and Chaloner having
|dispatched forward the team in charge of Flint,
[and 2scorted by Sykesey, were detained for a
{few moments, 'Fhun mounting their stgeds
(they began their daily pilgrimage in high spir-
its, und ever and anon Tyndall pealed f
struin of merfy, ringing lsughter at som: :
own, gquoint goncetts, which evén caused e
imore demure Harry Chaloner to smile.
)9 Hurry,” said the former, * don't you think
ilh:n & resuscilution of Thévdore Hoo&: mos
charming and witty you leman, e
loial fnv’::srile of Cdﬁ'll)l'l ?"‘F R i
“Ayeo,on Wil ntlemnn, traly,’”’ re-
plied {Jlmlmm; {n’uf‘ﬂﬁfge. the Attic !talt in
not yours; you are not gifted with the wand of
{the god of mirth, but any sort of wit is palatable
{just now, and eveRl yours may pass musterd’

by »

| “Well then, if yowwill have itso,"” respond-
|ed the othee, “I am the veriest boor alive; ‘rus=
|ticus es Corydon,'" I bear inmy escutcheon, by
the tail of the prophet’s mule, as the Mahome-
tuns say, 1 lay no cluim to the shalts of wit, like
the noble post, the srtless Helicon, | boast is
youth, and because I happen to be young and in-
experienced, must my jaw be stopt from wag-

ng.

“Faith, the man that performed this lust feat
would have a Sinphian task of it, but his office
would be no sinecure,” answered Chaloner.

“My honest friend," guoth George, “let me
appeal to your good judgment, which for the
{sukee of argument, we'll allow to be excellent,
jthough even that 1 might well controvert, 1
conless, if so disposed, now dan’t you think it
is better to tuke the goods the gods provide; to
{live and cnjoy life; to smootly over the ruj-

vaice

vounded in his ear, or dearer ties hud bound hi
to earth, and fond had watched over him,
and prayers had pure and anxioue for
his sufety and those to whom he was dear were
even then following him in spirit upon his jour-
ney. But life'svas gone:

““For him no more the blazing hearth shall burn,

Or busy housewife ply her avening cars,

No chilfreg-run to lisp their sire’s retura,

_ Ur glimb bis koee, the envigd kiss to share.”

Tyndall immediately pushed forward 16 ofer-
take the wagon, while his comrade remained <o

o®

ﬁxtlmiu&viy bed and rugged pillow of the
maf, George spurred on ra and soon
reaeh‘adthet&m.nmd ¥

“Halloo! what the hell's the
Youlmkni!!oﬂ.ydﬂii:, ui:n.hwﬂhuh—
's salu-

tion, were hard after you," was Syk

tation, e

© George was tempted Lo say—“Or as yon did
when you ran & from the Pot-
awatamie,” for the words of the fell
h."he]ti and jarringly upon his mj&? be onl

replied, “There'san poor fellow a lin
way back, andd want the spades, that we may

bm;- him."

‘Lot the dead bury the dead,’ " the
devoutly exclaimed, “andgon come along.
for that-fool, Chaloner, lét him figker.

As
He'll'

come “‘F about feedin’ time, I reck4n.”
But Tyndall rewarded him with a withering
glance, and merely said; You diabolical wretch,

are you enkirely heartless?”’ and®receiving the
implements he desired, from Reuben, he rl,-
loped quickly back to the spot where hedad left
his companion.

They dug a shallow, ndrrow grave, and laid
the body of him that bad gone, in its strai
portals, and heaped the damp, edld clods of the
valley upon his bosom, encireled in his bla%.:kel
alone, and a picket pin his solitary mon-
ument. They laid him_there, upon the summit
to the

the fire.as he could conveniently, and our illus- |Lordkens are enough, with the lubricating oil of scorchiug droughts of summer and the howling,
{rious and magnanimous adventurer retired to /mirth, than to potter aloug, as. you do, moping |chilly winds of winter, where the Maytide ani-

the shades that is to say oblivious to all the ills
to which morlality is heir, hard rains and green
willow brush fires included, they sunk willin

f {eaptives to slumber, in full enjoyment of the

cold comforts of wet blankets, a dimp roosting
place, and heavy flap jing tent sheets. About
midnight the Tui‘ultl,\hilﬂe Waller having recov-
ered from his unforiunate panic, erept® in-
to.cump and enveloped his lovely person in his
\virtuous blafikets,

| When Flint awoke our hego at 2 A. M., the
last traces of the clouds had vanished. and the
jmoon shone clearly and brightly.

A troublesome duty was this of Mr. Flint’s to
awaken our hero. euben was peculiarly dif-
fioult to arouse, but now the distorted features
ol his dreaums impressed it most forcibly that
said Flint wus no less a personuge than i Paw-

intent upon the fiendish purpose of Jifting his
wool.
the disciple of sages knceled by, his side and
grasped his face by its protuberant handle, ho-

ping, by twinging thereat to aronse our gallant |ing his amber locks, as if raking up ideas, “you |sensations uwakened by”the melancholy scene |eaten; there svas no enemy’s blood to

Iriend, Reuben remembering to huve seen bar-
bars take their customers by the nose, thought
no less than thatthis was but the prelude to the
shaving of his eraninm, hair, hide and all. Bt
not being at all disposed to pwt with his
top-knot taeitly, he opened a mn!]\‘e.l battery on
his invader, and seizing him by the ears, he
{commenced to kick and eull him with a hearty
(good willy, and if possible, still greater execu-
{tion.',, But the philosopher merely
{Lord deliver ns Reuben, but you hurt,”

“] meam to hurt,” was that gbntleman's re-
{ply, issuing from his tightly compressed teeth,
{so that the sage was compelled, in obedience to
|the law of :u:rz -preservation, that fiest great or-
\dinance of nalure to assume a beligerent wititude,
and amain they pummeled each other heartily,
much to the t'-l?ﬁt'a;inn of Tynlall, the terror of
Sykesy, and their own diseomfort.” Finally
with unfeigned reluctance, Mr. Appleface
shouldered his musket, and mounted his post of
{ honer.

For two days aflter the events lust narrated,
our notable company journeyed on without oo-
wurrence worth® ¥\ be reluted in these vera-
ciolls puges, W Sesid thestur of empire
takes ita courséy™ and foremost in the yan of
the march of civilization beightly blazed the star
of oug compatriols.

By the way, what o particularly brisk age is

deadly riflo and the harmless powder horn, the this, a go ahead eru, truly and verily, a stirring |

generation, . We are all pilgrimy, andall footing
it for' Utopia, each palmer leaning on his own
crutch, (or more properly erotchet) but I feur
the cap -and bells weuld suit some of us
better than the pl’.’;lkt'.ll hist snd ecaokle of the
middle ages. Beyond a doubt the school-
[muster is ubroad, We bave themuarch of mind,
of refinement; of intellect, of improvement and
| Lord knews what else beside ; the wond is ev-
fer march, march away; marchings, trainings,
no ||;|1!|t|g, o rey irwmg‘ but eften no little coun-
termarglig,  But in sll she eternal progress of
sopiety this unwearying march of intelleot the
Isole wonder remains thst the slirring and miarch-
ling mind of our vain slnnum l'lnu:ll, does not
{slir too deep and stick in o bog or marsh off its
legs at last. Wherelore cast aside that leaven,

iyl7 T. R, SELMES

CALICOES,
TALICOES of all colors anl deseriptions, for iale
' eheup by [apiiy ] COLLINS & BREKD.

D ﬂN.N ETS—Going off ast and for sale unusnally
low by apidy COLLIAS § BLEED.

Fresh Teas!

UST now reeeived from that celebrated Tea Dis-

trict, Poyung Hbio, also wome of Lann Foo's choics

Ioperial, &e. [oct 24] % R, BELMES,

: William Hawkins

}-I ASjust °¢'llrn1 his stock of STAPLE AND |
l“"l

DRY EOODS—lteady mades cloth
ing— Rooly, Shoes, Queenswurh awl Groceries, Cal
and examine our goods—-we think our preges w'l‘l sl
you oct. 3. W. H
FIVHE subscriber has pow on hand and i4

duily recelving the largedt and bost as-

—
sorted stock of GOODS, sultable forthis IllllE"'-. v

He returna his mo

brought 1o Northoin Missourl.
Toug i & g

slucere (hanks for the unliring supporl he

da rm ity gontinunace.

ways recelved, and no elfoct shall h;_ w]:','l;"- Ln!:l éi:

nation to have the pomp and pride and gircum- [conservatism, which seeks to proserve and im-
stanoe of glorious war exhibited belore his pre- |prove upon the lf"-‘-"“r\_‘d wisdom of by gone
cious erey eves, himsell, albeit, an sctor clept, (ages, the ]lri!"“'.'--l cxperienen ol men perudven-
\s to Fiint. that light of ol solid wisdom, he ture as wise as any ol our times. In aur march-
took the matter vory eaolly, for alter pouring s shall we eptirely lose sight of our ancient
n quart of water oul of his yager barrel, ho sal landnarkss—were it Rt b":'"_' to Ib'-llhl upon the
down by the siekly five, alore ndverted to, and IWU'““I““'“‘ which we find laia for us, than f!'
commenced to wipe out his piece, 1"9“ our bascless siructures upon the sand?
wWhar ar they? By the lamp that lighted | Were it not better that the innovitors which now

[ Moses” repliod otir liero 1o Ty ,,11.,“'_, question, |90 flourish, blest though they be, \_ruli remarka-
“Look right over yon pint, don't you seé #m>” |bly progressive minds, pause e'er they tear
tand sure enough, there was obe solitary, wet, Awiy all the veuerable and timo !mn_orcd Ored-
| bedraggled and unfortunate Potawolomiv, strag- (Hols oL OUX AUCESLLYS § thove mstitutions, many
!glm-: into camy, ol then s beautiful in conceplion snd so 00U~
This visitor was superbly arrayed in an |rete in proportion, lest by removing the sustaine
old Lrown jeans cost, wsans other spparel, iog pillars like nlt.’ a‘.rm_tgl man of yore, they
und presented w tout ensemble lachrymose, in puil the temple down 'u}mll. their card, and they
the extreme; & second Knight of tho sorrow!ul |be crushed in the ruin : Because the vine re-
But he was nol totally destitute of oth- quires pruning shinll the nxe be laid at the foot

wure,
f-l:s-fuliling. sineo he walked up on | seated him- jof the
soll by the fire familiarly, and pulled out of the siead ¥
bosom of lis coat a deplorable puir of unmans
tionables, and o pair of yaen stockings, one _
¢ which, to decide from the premises, had, in all |ding

probability, descended from time whereof the {haps | coyld have got Applelace and Co.

-

tree and the hyssop be plinted in its

But ye waters of Hippoerene! how far have [broken;
of 1 wandored i pursuit of that subtile anl delu-
arlicle, marching intelicol, whereas “ru-

ilik(: an owl,

“Ah my fidus Achates” returned Chaloner,
“did you ever read one of Merrick's fubles en-
{Guled the owl and the sparrow? now 1 will most
willingly ackuowledge my resemblance to that
{emblem of wisdom, the chosen bird of Minerva,
but 1 seriously fear [ can discover the portrait-
ure of your own honored self, George, in the
aonaeiled poxcamb of the sparrow.

“Yow are pleased to be severe,” rejoined
| Tyndall, *“fortunately the darts of some people,
even though dipped in their own g‘nliilﬂ ven-
om, the worst of all poisons, usually fall barm-
less.”

** Bay, rather,”” the other retorted, * that there
lare certain good folk of whom I wot in this
{wicked world of ours, so fully protected by a
mantle of gross ignorance, that the blows of wit

nee warrtor, of the most bloody minded stamp, are gdisarmed and the shafts of satize are blunted, |road.

I[Iihc the arrows shot at the hide of a rhinooeros;

[the back.”
| “Well, Henry,” responded Tyndall, seradteh-

|have .compared me to & tortoise ; I can but liken
|you Lo & porcuping; no one can touch you with-
out fecling the prick of your guills ; you should
steal for your motto, nemo me imprune lacessel.”
And saying this, he put spurs to his mule, that

apple of his eye, and, chosen ene of his heart, |of evening again darkened the horizon, and the jeanni

[and actually succesded in foreing her into an
{awkward. unguinly trot, a performance his Eu-
fryalus sedulously ymitated. Quere—I)id Nisus

|wits P
As they trotted along, they noticed a man ly-
[ing by the roadside in the grass, and his horse
{feeding near him in the Juxuriunt pasture of the
|spring time, He endeavored to speak to
"them, but they could nol distinguish what he
suid, and supposing it of no evnsequence, they
passed on. :
] They had not, however, proceeded more than
twen'y rods, ere Tyndall suid—

“Hurry, that poor devil may be sick. Hal
lwe not better turn back and sce what it was he
{wanted, any how?"

[ “Well, we ean turn: back," Chaloner replied,
(“though 1 presume it will be lost time,"

'I'.lu\-'y turned about and rode to where the
man lay.

J “Are you not well, sir,” George inquired, he
'made no rfpl_\', anfl Chaloner, uhlmuumiug. ap-
{prouched him he was dead! )

Aldne in the fur open prairie, deserted by his
comrades, and his vory lest moments embitterad
by the apparent heartlessness of his race, had
he died. Far, far from his fireside, from the
bosom of home, from the [riends who
may have loved him. lured by the tinsellated
|dreams of Fortune, in a distant region had he
lwandered, to strive, to struggtle, and to die.—
i To struggle with pains, and toils, and }mrdu'hips._
jand watchings, and sufferings; to die alone,
riondless, Jorgutien or forsaken! to iu) his
|bones, by the wayside to enrich the soil of the
| prairie '\"ﬂlry. 8o fond br on which the

warting soub might rely; no pious drops to close
’Ii!i glazing eyelids; no loved one to bend over
'him and soothe his latest hours; no kind hand te
wipe the sweat of death framn has forehend, and
{to moisten his parching lips; no one to smooth
{down his rugged pillow or to weep o’er his low-
ly couch of death, He was dead!-——the heav-
Ii'u s of his breast forever stilied—the clufings
of his spirit forever darkened by the iron hand of
death; the gelden phantoms which had led
Jhim forth, forever curbed by the icy portals of
etornity.  His bed of death, the l[muP verdure
of the 'pruiru-; the only f.mniui]: of his levered
tbrow, the tromulons breesge, which floated wild-
Hy over the leaside; the only watching one beside
his lust humble seene of existence, his horse,
which grazed around his corpse, unconscious of
his masier's fate,

ws to his being. Perchance that marble brow

on which were yet traced the frownings of his jmained in my wonted and deserved
, was onon the dome of lofty | Thon wmight reams of foolscap have been yet une |
allons of ink un . But Pey-

ilast gnsping

‘:Imughl——lh{!miy seat of Ki.ml rv.wan"- prowd |sullied, and
dominion—the home of daring coneeplions—of |cadabant, .
But if so, those mighty | Bat to procead avith the

brillisnt fancies,

{thoughts were fled forever, and reasen’s scoptre
the grand coneceptions of intellect were
it

' unag ¥ :
Dol e B i iy it o

indalged no more—4he errant
tion sempiternaily reatrained.

ng boen the n‘hml ornament of seciety,

He was doad! —and strangers |gray
stood beside his inunimate form, and t;mu!uul'spr

mone blushes around his humble resting place—
where the prairie” rose expands herngnwhmn

dry grass up about his tomb. When their mel-
ancholy labor was ended, Chaloner drew forth

|# ring—a plain and unadorned, but massive gold

biossoms, bending lonely and gracefully above [i
his head, and where the autumnal gales heap the |s

was
fated

tematie
with the
cannibal has £
ization. Cooke took
of the

practice. both ‘
mt?;ﬂ:,mhgdt

over

exhibit the pro on his own
notives ‘and ¢
ers Have are but a

edgment of ‘what Cooke o :
But it is in & now n book ealled “A Nar-
Seatind 11607 by At By e

D e, we
find themost m&m, e rished nar- ”
rative of such a banquet. r. Earle was an * °
artist, and & wanderer in several u

comntries. Although he had this many thin
to relate, which only be token at k own
word, his unquestioned character 1fralne

oblained

L]

ringy nn‘r_.l' mgeribed on the inner eircle was—
alloy;" a ring which had been sn

the neck ar:ﬁ next the heart of the dead man;
and the sight of which, even in the death throe,
had perhaps called back his wandering thoughts
to some loved being far, far away. ngh ve it
to Tyndall, and a picce of r inscribed with
a few illegible tracings ol'pn ¢ pencil, and the
two mounting their mules apd leading the horse
of the dead man, they rode slowly dowd the

As they went nl;mg inmelancholy guise, som-

nspired by this ingenious theory, when |it is hard to hurt & turtle by thumping him on |bre thoughts weighed hgavily in the breast of those who had the temerit

Chaloner, and Tyndall's usually joyous spirit
was checked in its oyt-pourings by saddened

he had so lately wityessed. There was no more
bantering, but they were silent, or their detached
oonversation received s mouenful ti from the
feelingy they cherished, The road was long,
and they procesded at slow guit until the shades

yale lustre of thesmoon fell coldly on the earth.
yndall now broke the moody silence which had
for seme time subsisted, by repeating those

said *sgood |and his friend ever quarrel about exch other’s {beautiful lines of Whittier;

¢NTght was dowh amid the moun(sin,
In her dim and guiet manner,
Where Bethulia's silver founfains,
Gushed baneath the Asayrian’s banner,
Moonlight o'er her meek dominions, »
Asa mighty flag unfarled,
Like an angel's spnowy pinions,
Resting on a darsened ‘world.”

“What a besutiful, beautiful eveaing

1" said
Chaloner, “and admirably has the poet, in those
simplg breathing words pictured the sefenity of
quiet nightfull,” :
Nox erel, et in ccele, fulgebet Lana sereco
Tuter minorasidera '

But the glimmeri of the camp-fire began
to be \‘iliblE. twi i far off wishl:udd'r hight,
and soon the v :Jlr?‘ in the midst of
thegr c.}mpnniom! &h‘l’l’l UNETY as mortals
well may be. 5 e

#Whose nag is this here "un?" Sykesey en-
quired anxiously.

“It belonged to
Tyndall sngwered,

remarked the disinterested curator of souls, and
the continued, “as old Boney's gittin' while a-
{bout the gills, and looks as if he'd out a-
ready, I recken I'll fall heir to him.”

“I reckon you will do no such thing," inter-
posed Chaloner; 1 will deliver the horse to the
masn's friends, if Ponihle—-i! not, he phull be-
long to the mess.’

CHRAFPTIELER VI.

lo which is discoursed touching Reuben’s involuntary
ablutions, with divers el ceteras,

Thrice lnpp{‘. thrice fortunate were the
and the hour when first our never-to-be-f
ten hero, the felicitous Appleface, was induced
to sbandon His dirt roal acres and Lo cast
{himsad! upon the illimitable oewan of human life,
To that suspicious moment wn 1 indebled for a
thero, snd you, O, most E‘unlle reader, for these
Bmmic pages,  Would that that truly memors-

Vedis vonncine u_fm,l'mn,‘ wunout ena ant m|

'meal for his slaves; but w

the man whom we buried.’:"

“Well, you get well paid for your trouble,”,

L 1wt -
Here Duke and myself, both
witnesses of a m ny travelers have :
Cctod with syt Tadeels the e ;
ith oontem o B
= to relate such incred- -
ible events has been everywhere -
In this instance it was no warrior's to be ol
drink, in "
order to infuriate them. They had no revenge 3
to gratify; no plea could they make of their pas«
sions having been roused by baitle, nor the ek
cuse that lh;ium their enemies to perfect their s
triumph. is was an action li\le .
ism. Atoi, the chief, who bad given )
for this cruel feast, had only the night

inedwhdoamu-upsmuw

aved hi to be. 1shuddered at beholdipg g
unusual quantity of ses his alaves were © g -
lpwwinswmwnh infernal We 3
talked coolly with him on the subject; for, as we ~]
could not prevent what had taken wewers

resolved to learn (if possible) the B
ulars. Atol at first tried to : :
knew nothipg M it,

FE

was for himself and his
After various endeavors to
trankly owned that he was
cooking was completed 1o .
ded that, knowing the herror w
these feasts in, natives
pnxious toconceal them from us,
llw.iil. huld-eml;:
he ascknow edgdd
tion to talk about it.
flesh required a
tthan oy Sthits thad it
very tough, but when
as tender as 4
of paper, which he tere in illystration of his ye- :
mark. He sald the flesh then ﬂ
be till next morning; but one of his
m:s whispered in my ear that her \ef Was
iving us, as i {easting at sunset,
um“\\’o mgﬂmrd' H' and h'ﬁuli wirdered
. He nﬂiﬁ running
frunw:ir{;.h her own was
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le pers , Reuben Ap of beatific man, but
memory, “‘55 have found a biographer warthy |He was 3
hi giorious actigns, Then, w admiring
millioas sounded the anthem of his praise, thal
oose might still bave muinisined her {sbout
ing wing unrufled, (o fopn m; . “Alter
mighty instrument of little men, have re. |

I was decreed 5
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o, for my hero is worthy 1o be thus suag

{the burd’s notes be hoarse and Y
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